














Hi there KIDS PT 
THE GANG WANTED ME TO BE EDITOR, SO ENT 
I TOOK A CHANCE AT IT. OF COURSE THE 
GANG, TOMNJERRY, AND BENNY BURRO HELPED 779 
ME FIX THE STORIES AND PICTURES. 
WE HOPE YOULL NOTICE THE PICTURE 
INSIDE THE BACK COVER- ITS ABOUT VICTORY 


GARDENS. WHEN YOU PLANT ONE MAKE SURE 
ITS А GOOD JOB AND THEN SELL THE VEGE- 
TABLES AN' PUT THE MONEY INTO | 
WAR STAMPS. “т 
Еететвео Uncle Sam 
(ей 4 all out help I 
Hood. Хас m good. 
Partin’? — 


OT алла) Bear 
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THAT'S OUR 
CHANCE! 











WE GAN JOIN THE FIRE DEPARTMENT] ILL GET TO THE FIRE HOUSE FIRST AND 
AND HELP OUT- THE FIREMEN | ВЕ MADE A GENERAL.) you ABOUT 
Е HAVING TI "CA D 
ROUBLE АЕ ar) (GEE! GIRLS DONT KNOW), GENERAL 
- ANYTHING-THEY ==" | ALARMS? 


DON'T HAVE 3 
| \ GENERALS. Sp 


te NP 
e j "AE ЈУ: 
= < 


yo" MEAN | 
ALL THE 
FIREMENS 
15 SHRIMPS? 


МО =THEY RE SHORT HANDED 
THEY NEED MORE MEN. sÀ 


GOLLY! THE 
SCHOOL MUST BE 
ON FIRE =LOOK AT 
THE KIDS RUNNIN’ 

FOR HELP! 








WHERE IS IT, KIDS? WHY 
DIDN'T YOU PHONE? 


PUFF -PUFF- 
PHONE-UH-WE 
DIDN'T THINK 

OF THAT! 





EP Ep 


NT TO KNOW) 
WHERE WE SAW 
THE FIRE POSTER Í 





WELL, WE SAW (7 ABOUT SIX 


BLOCKS OVER. 


(вт 8/62 
En $ 


OH, SURE! BIGGEST 
ONE I EVER SAW- 


COVERS THE WHOLE SIDE 
OF A BRICK BUILDING! 





DON'T WASTE TIME! GET ABOARD 

THAT WAGON AND DIRECT US 
TAIT 

с WHY-UH-WHY-) 

SURE, SURE’ ) 

4/7 вому, 

| | WERE IN 

THE FIRE 

DEPARTMENT, 

~ ALREADY! 








KNOW ABOUT 


| WHAT D'YA 
THAT? 


BOY- THIS 
15 SWELL! 











GOOD GRAVY! 5 
WHY DIDNT YOU 
WAIT TILL WE WERE 


PAST IT? 2 


E 
ве 





WHERE? I 
DONT SEE 
ANYTHING. 





THE SIGN-SEE, IT 
COVERS THE WHOLE | a 
SIDE OF A 
BUILDING! 











THESE KIDS LE 


7 МЕ 
THINK THERE WAS аға) 
DOWN HERE-AN LIKE A 
FOOL I BROUGHT; 


OUR WHOLE — 
СОМРАМУ ON 

A WILD << 
GOOSE 

CHASE! 


GREENPOINT 
Мо, 4 





VOLUNTEER, MY EYE - WE DONT, 
TAKE KIDS IN THE 
FIRST PLACE, AND 
YOUVE CAUSED ENOUGH. 
TROUBLE IN THE 


Й NO, WE CAME 
DOWN TO 
VOLUNTEER. 





AW-THEY THOUGHT WE 
WAS TELLIN'EM WHERE A 





YEAH-THEY CALLED 
US TROUBLE MAKERS 
AND WOULDN'T LET 

US VOLUNTEER. 








WELL, IF THATS GONNA BE 
THEIR ATTITUDE, WELL START 
A RIVAL FIRE COMPANY AN' 
TAKE ALL THEIR BUS'NESS 
AWAY FROM 'EM, 7 


HAVE GONE TO 
DIG UP SOME | 
| UNIFORMS. 








| HOT DOG-/LL УГАМ WELL BUILD A FIRE 


GO GET MY ENGINE OUT OF IT AN' 


SPEED WAGON!) GET TH'GOAT TO 
PULL IT! 





СОМЕ ON UP 
7O OUR 
ATTIC, 
MICK— WE 
MAVE SOME 
OLD LODGE 
UNIFORMS OF 
MY FATHERS 
UP THERE! 


GOOD ONE FOR— 





@ BELL WILL 
Ў| COME IN 


OL' GOAT /5 
LOOKIN' KINDA 
SOO-PRISED, 
/ GUESS НЕ 
DON' TRUST 
THIS SHEBANG 





YOU CAN WEAR THAT 
ONE-AN' HERE'S A 



















THAT LOOKS 
LIKE 7HE 
OLD VINEGAR 





HOWLL WE NOTIFY THE 
GANG- YOU HAVEN'T А 
TELEPHONE АМ' WELL 
LOSE TIME RUNNING. 











pè ч 
5 c3 








(LL TIE IT TO THIS ARROW, THEN 
SHOOT IT OUT THE WINDOW DF 
RECTLY OVER TO THE ALLEY AN' 

















ti 


em Ñ 
THAT'S QUITE A FIRE 
ENGINE, ALL RIGHT, BUT 
WOULDN'T IT BE WISE 
ТО DONATE IT TO Т 
THE SCRAP DRIVER 





WHY, MR GUSTAFF! 
IT'S BRAN'NEW/ 








MY WORD-/F THIS IS SOMEONES 
/OEA OF A JOKE-HUMPH-LOOKS | 
LIKE A NOTE ON THAT ARROW. 


VER LEAVIN'A VERY 
FAERIE, STRATEGIC POSITION 
EXPOSED, MR GUSTAFE 


WE IS BEIN' 





I'VE СОТ TO 
GET OVER THERE! WHAT THAT, 
f NOTE SAYS! 








[VEOW=175 AN ALARM! HOP ON WHEN WE COME) 
GET GOIN- OVER TO TEARIN' BY, FROGGY? 
TH’ OL’ VINEGAR GIDDAP 


GOAT/ 








MEANWHILE AT THE OLD VINEGAR | NOW THAT THE REGULAR FIRE 
= DEPARTMENT HAS DEMONSTRAT- 
ED HOW TO EXTINGUISH A уй 


WE WILL HEAR FROM OUR FRIEND FELLOW CITIZENS, I FIND THAT THE FIRE 
THE HONORABLE MAYOR OF СКЕЕМ- | DEPARTMENT EXTINGUISHED THAT BLAZE 
POINT, WHO HAS A LITTLE IN THREE MINUTES AND FOUR SECONDS. 
SURPRISE FOR US. NOW OUR VOLUNTEERS WILL RESPOND 
TO A SIMILAR TEST AND ATTEMPT TO 

PUT THE FIRE-OUT IN LESS TIME. 


WOW, WHEN 1 FIRE THE PISTOL, CHIEF. BLAKE WILL PHONE 
THE VOLUNTEER FIRE HOUSE AND WARDEN PETROFSKI 

WILL JASON THE FIRE BOMB INTO THE DUMMY HOUSE 

2 BUILT OF PACKING CASES, JUST AS WE 

DID FOR THE FIRST DEMONSTRATION, 


EE 
ki SOME Denans 
TODAY 








| AIN'T YOU GOT ANY 
PRIDE, YOU GOAT? 
СОМЕ ON! 


PUT АТ GOAT NI FIRE- 
UP HERF-ILL) FIRE! 
GET DOWN 
HERE: 


= 





WOW! HAPPY ) 
FELL OFF! 





(OM, BOY! THERE 
17157 


YEAH, AN TH" 

ENGINE 15 

GONNA RUN 
US DOWN" 

























- THE — THE CONTEST 
dekor] BOMBS | 7 WILL BE А 
© OFF" ГА OUD!) V FAILURE! 


THROW THE BOMB,) С rd ( 
MR. PETROFSKI! an 








QUICK! WE GOTTA CATCH (T 
BEFORE SOMEBODY IS KILLED!" 


EE 








ИЕ SET THE 
1 SHACK 
ON FIRE. 


MAN! DID YOU SEE 
THAT? OUR 
ENGINE SMASH 
INTO ЕМ PACKIN" 
CASES AND DE 
HOT STOVE SET 
EM AFIRE! 


ANOCK DOWN 
SOME OF THE 


Å OUR GOAT, 46 
BUCKWHEAT!, 


WHAT HAPPENED? 


WE HAVE 


LOOK AT 
THOSE KIDS 


(ZL BOWL EM OVER 
7 ONE BLOW! 


KICK ANOTHER 
BOX OVER- 


YEAH, АМ' 
FOLLOW 


US QUICK! 


7 CAN'T/ 
THE FLAMES 





PUN-GET MORE DONT. LET GOLLY- THERES THE 
WATER, JANET- | (пе OL GOAT GOAT NOW-AN' IS 
UNLESS WE CAN. HE MAD! 

KNOCK DOWN MORE ROAST, 


OF THIS SHACK FROGGIE! 
ПОМ WERE SUNK! 


SS 





“- 





BOY! THAT GOATS HEY-HE'S 


MAD AT THE FIRE ) А ZEYN 70 COMMIT) 
ope Q . SUICIDE! ; 








(бы € Á 














































































































#07 DOG! THE 60475 SPREADIN' THE 
FIRE QUT SOS WE CAN GET АТ IT! 
HURRY UP WITH THOSE BUCKETS, 
JANET! 





BOY! NOW WELL GET TH'OL' WELL, ILL BE DARNED! THOSE) AND 
FIRE UNDER CONTROL! 


BY GEORGE, YOUNG FOLKS, YOUVE DONE Ц AN' HERE COMES THE VOLUN - 
WELL! YOUR GROUP PUT OUT THAT FIRE | TEER DEPARTMENT NOW! 
IN LESS THAN HALF THE TIME TAKEN 
BY OUR 
DEPARTMENT! 





HERE WE ARE-WHERES WHY, ITS MA WELL, 


7HE FIRE! J BLESS МЕ, 





CHIEF, THESE BOYS SHOWED 
ME THEIR ENGINE A LITTLE 
WHILE AGO-AND THEY ARE 
VOLUNTEER FIREMEN /N 
AN UNOFFICIAL CAPACITY 


WELL-IF THEY ARE VOLUNTEERS, THEN THE 
VOLUNTEERS WIN THE CONTEST— HERE'S А 
$25.00 WAR BOND AS A PRIZE.- 


THESE 

BOYS AND THEIR 
GIRL FRIEND 
DESERVE IT! 


IN FACT, THAT GOAT MADE А SUCCESS OF 
THE ENTIRE AFFAIR. FIRST HE CRASHED 
INTO THE DUMMY BUILDING AND SET 
IT AFIRE. THEN HE KNOCKED IT TO 
PIECES SO THE GANG COULD FIGHT 


/ MOVE 
WE ACCEPT. 
THE GANG 
INTO THE 
VOLUNTEER 
DEPARTMENT. 





BOY-ILL HITCH MY 
WAGON TO A WAR 
BOND ANY DAY! 





THAT LION 
CUB IS SURE 
HAVING РОМ 





Ме HELP you 
CATCH Him l 


YOUVE STIRRED 
UP A BEES 





Ow Џ l 
IM STUNG 


THAT Ho OM 


RUN INTO \ Go WaY | 








WHATEVER IS THE 
MATTER, SONNY 2 


THE B-BEES | 
ST-STUNG ME 








ITS YOUR FAULT. GO 
AN PLAY WITH SOMEONE 
YOUR OWN SIZE 








SNIFF — SNIFF- 
HOW WAS I TO 

KNOW ?BOUT THAT 
OL” BEES NEST? 

















HELLO! COME 
ON UP AN’ PLAY 
WITH ME. ИЦ 
HELP YA ОРІ 








Vil GET | 
YOU OUT ! 





= = MY MOMMA SAID ve EE 
EE WILIKENS, | МЕ, KNO 
THANKS FOR ЕЦ EA SWELL PLACE 
SAVIN’ ME ! DON'T SEË WHY” | WHERE WE САМ 
I CANT HAVE SOME FUN 




















Им NOT SUCH А 
BAD FELLOW 

WHEN YOU GET 
TO KNOW ME 














Š E FASTER! HES, 
JUMP ON GAININ’ ON US 
MY Back! 


HELP ME 
ROLL THIS 
DOWN ! 


THAT LL TARE VIN 5 з dn WP vd 
Eed i FOLD vou те BUT НЕ SAVED 


Stay AWAY å 
FROM My BABY! ME FROM THE 


WOLF, MOMMA 





мее 








WELL БЕТА 
5 | TRAP FOR THAT 
SEEMS LIKE т OLD LION 
CAN'T EVER MAKE Å 7 
ANY FRIENDS 








„THIS DRY GRASS VIG SO, THEY'RE 
WILL MAKE 3 GOING TO TRY 
GOOD COVER то nee 








I MUST GO Ам’ jig wheres Wa 

WARN MRS. \ YOUR. 2 T 

LION MOMMA ? РББ Fon, 

| - df . FOOD. YOU 

BETTER NOT 

- LET HER SEE 
You TALKIN’ 7 

TO ME 








DONT WANT ANY 
ADVICE FROM 
You ! 


EK 


THATS WHAT г WAS 

TRYIN! TO TELL SOU 

ABOUT = THIS TRAP, 
MRS. LION 





OH, MRS. % 
LION! COME 


DONT WORRY 
WELL GET YOUR | 
МОММА OUT HOW ARE 
YA SON! 
те DO iT? 





JUST HANG ом 
TO THIS ME ре E 
ILL PULL YOU DE Y 
GEE, YOU'RE 
MESEN, AWEDL STRONG 
FOR А LITTLE 
BURRO 





WE - PLEF- 


PUFE-MADE 
m 





IVE GOT A 
PLAYMATE 
AT LAST ! 








Му пате is Daisy and I'm just a plain 
dog. My master is an old man. He hasn't 
much money and we live in a shabby, bare 
room. But we have good times together 
and my master is very kind. Often he 
doesn't have enough to eat, but he always 
shares what he has with me. 

One early morning six little puppies 
came to live with us. They were mine and, 
to me, they were the cutest little balls of 
fur ever born. 1 think my master agreed 
with me. He. patted them and played with 
them and praised them. 

“I never saw a finer bunch of pups, 
Daisy,” he'said in his deep voice. 

Istayed at home, keeping an eye on those 
mischievous pups. They rolled out of their 
basket onto the floor and made funny little 
noises. My master brought home food for 
us and we sat together, watching the pups. 

But, as the days passed, I noticed that 
my master's face grew sadder and sadder, 
Once, when he was patting me and playing 
with the pups, I saw tears in his eyes. 
“Then, for two days, we didn't have any- 
thing to eat. 

Finally, on the third morning, my master 
put on his threadbare coat and gently 
lifted the puppies into a basket, 


“We're going to have to sell the pup- 
pies, Daisy,” he said sadly. “I can't find 
any work and we've got to have money to 
pay the room rent and buy some food. 1 
hate to do it, but—” 

Oh, how I wished that I could talk. I 
whined and tried to speak to him with my 
eyes, begging him not to sell the puppies. 
I knew that my babies would be far hap- 
pier in that cold, bare pom with my master 
and me than they would be in any other 
finer house. I was so afraid they might be 
sold to the wrong people, 

T think my master understood what I 
was trying to say, because he shook his 
head sadly and whispered, “I’m sorry, 
Daisy, but it's the only thing we can do.” 

With the basket of pups in his arms, he 
walked slowly down the street. I followed 
him and I felt sadder and bluer than I had 
ever felt before in my whole life. 

My master stopped beside a parked car 
on a busy street and set down the basket 
of pups. Then he hung a sign on the rear 
bumper of the car, a sign reading, “Pup- 
pies for Sale.” He stood beside the basket 
and the sign, looking cautiously around. 
1 knew that he was watching for the first 
glimpse of the blue uniform of a police- 





man. ГП admit that secretly I wished that 
one would come along and make my master 
move on so that he couldn't sell the pups. 

My babies never looked cuter than they 
did that motning, tumbling happily in the 
basket. Silently 1 begged and begged ту 
master not to sell them to strangers. I knew 
that he was as heartbroken about what he 
was doing as I was, because his eyes were 
dim and he murmured, “I hate to do this,” 
over, and over again. 

Suddenly ту master's body stiffened. 1 
followed his gaze and saw a policeman 
coming toward us down the street. Quickly 
my master grabbed the pups out of the 
basket and thrust them under his coat and 
in his pockets. In his hurry and excitement 
ће left one puppy in the basket. 

“The policeman was frowning when ће 
came пр to us and saw the sign. He glared 
at my master. Then, slowly his frown 
changed irito a више, He had seen the little 
pup in the basket. 

The policeman betit down and talked in 
а low gentle voice to the pup. Then he 
picked him up and thrust him under his 
coat. Quickly he pulled a bill от his 
pocket, gave it to my master, and hurried 
down the street with my baby. 

He had gone only a short distance, when 
suddenly he bumped into another police- 
man, who was evidently a higher officer. 
The newcomer frowned sternly and 
pointed to the bulge under the policeman's 
coat. Shamefacedly the policêttian pulled 
out the puppy. The officer took it from him 
and motioned him 16 move он, As soon as 
the other man was out of sight, the officer 
siniled at the pup, patted him and thrust 
him under hís own coat. 

I had seen his smile and the gentle way 
he handled the pup, so I knew that one of 
my babies had found а good master, My 
master felt the same way, because ће looked 
down at me and whispered, “There, you 











see, Daisy, humans aren't bad.” I wanted to 
remind him that everyone wasti't as good- 
natured as those two policemen, but I 
couldn't speak the words. 

А small crowd soon gathered around the 
basket of pups and the sign. They all look- 
ed smilingly at my roly-poly babies and I 
knew that the master wouldn't have much 
trouble selling them. Carefully I examined 
the faces of the onlookers, My heart sank as 
I saw а piggish-looking fat man, а simper- 
ing, over-dressed woman, a cheerfully smil- 
ing young couple, and a pretty girl. 

I could close my eyes and imagine what 
might happen to my babies if they were 
sold to those people. Anxiously 1 Jooked 
up at my master and tried to tell him what 
I was thinking. 

“If you sell one to the fat man, the pupe 
py Will have а miserable life,” 1 said, but, 
of course, ту master couldn't hear mel 
“The man will think, only of himself. He 


will have по time for the puppy. He will 
cat and eat, Phen he will sleep, only to 
waken and eat again, while my poor baby’s 
food bowls will go empty. 

“hat woman. who is holding up one of 
the puppies to see И he matches her fur 
coat, will be just as bad. She doesn't want 
the pup Гога friend and companion. She 
will dress him up in boys and ribbons and 
parade him down the street at the end of a 
long leash. Other dogs will sneer at him 
when he passes. She will play with him 
only when she wants to show off. Please 
don’t sell him to her,” 

My master looked down at me as if ће 
were listening. So I went on. 

“And there's that young couple. 1 hey 
Jook kind. And they are kind, They have a 
baby. They are buying the puppy for a 
playmate for that baby. Surely you know 
what that will mean. The baby will make 
life miserable for the puppy. He will pull 
his ears and tickle him and roll on him. He 
won't mean to hurt him, but he will. And 
the young couple will laugh, watching the 
baby's ‘cute’ antics. My baby will be un- 
happy and miserable, while their baby will 
be laughing and playing. Please don't send 
him to a life like that.” 

I stopped. talking. The master was look- 
mg at me. He was frowning, as if he were 
worried, Maybe he understood what I was 






























































telling him and was trying to make up his 
mind. 

“Look at that girl," I said, pleading with 
my eyes and rubbing against my master's 
leg. "She wants one of our puppies so she 
can take him with her when she goes walk- 
ing. It is easy to make new friends when 
you have a cute dog with you. She will lead 
him down the street on a leash and, if some 
good-looking young man stops to admire, 
him, they will soon forget all about, the 
puppy. Theyll lock him in the young 
man's car and go gaily into some restau- 
rant. The poor puppy will grow tired and 
hungry ара thirsty. But he will be forced 
to stay in the car until they return, unless 
he сап manage to squeeze through а half- 
open window. And if he does escape, he 
will have to face all the dangers of fast- 
moving automobiles and trucks. Please 
don't sell him.” 

I put ту paw on my master's knee and 
looked up at him. ; 

Му master hesitated. Then he patted my 
head and smiled, and I knew that he un- 
derstood. 

Quickly he stooped and picked up the 
basket of pups. While «the disappointed 
people gasped with surprise, he marched 
down the street, carrying the puppies back 
to the happiness and safety of our little 
bare room. 

I was so glad that I could hardly breathe. 
With my paw, I turned down the sign, 
‘Puppies for Sale," and trotted gaily after 
my master and my babies. 















































Thee the funny № l Jis a pelican.) ( Pretty thlick! Heth 
bird Dip леї? Hes caught а got more in that 
thtanding on l fish-oh, boy! ) ( bag under hith bill. 
hith head! , : 


Say! Ma could use some 

fresh-caught fish for dinner! 
See /f you can coax that 
pelican with your banana. у 








Nithe pelican. Keep it up- caught him 
Come get thome jt youve got first throw. 
dethert— him Interested, 











Now wè can have ) A 77/ thay tho! 
fish every daye 

nes a pet 

worth having! 


Mar LI Lookit the v Dont bother те | (Ooh! роет) 171 lock this in I 
Селе) funny bird Still tve finished > Pa know ||| the pantry or there) 
|Qutck4 we lathooed this coke for your, about 182 | |} wont be any of it 

== Pas birthday 77 left for dinner, 

Naw, he's 
on the rear 
deck, asleep. 














Grab it and диск 
under the toble! 






























Илеге are those young Oh-oh’ The bowl of 

ones? They were here frostings missing-and 

half aminute ago. the tablecloth looks 
bulgy, 


Jutht in time- ), 
Math coming! 












Tf 1 didnt spank you at 
there, you dont thpank и! least once a day, you 


little pigs! wouldn't bé fit to live with. 








neednt 
thpank 
tho hard- 


wa-a-ah! 














Now you stay out of, Pssst! Listen, 
























MEL, р : Aw, this idea 15 
this kitchen until I Sel Flip -1 got А 2 
call you to dinner- on idea- done 2 Е 
садо Mare, 5 the auger gl 
shenanigans í Yeah? I got the saw 

or уси get а thpanking 


another j and I dont 
- want another. 
on top of it! 



























PEE Am UAR, ji 
You go round to Do you think This is the outside 


the front deck ү (Ma will thpank | | | wal! of the pantry 
ond bring our him inthteod Why didnt I ever 
pet pelican of uth? think of making 
Б о hole in it 

before? 























Wont Ma hear you/ Maybe-but 
p shell just think and pop it in the thwallow 
{ts Po snoring, pelicans bill N te 









NORA E WORE Now, You sound 
swallow anything Just toke a | thought | as.if you 


with this string Di L 2 З 2 
tied around litile walk ope 


his neck 












/ cant see that theyve 
| touched anything-but 
theres no reason why } 
| / shouldnt help. myself. 





7here—guess | Path awful] — Стоп, Pelican-\ | It would be 
that will hold | thtrong— ж | wall find а nice | | nither if we 
him till we A wed better С l quiet place (n had thome 


get out of J? make it « VINN | the woods for) | ithe cream! 
sight. y thnappy!) | our party í 





Pesky brots- | They've— ugh- got onother 
think they ve guess coming -ugh -no kid, 


la blocked me contraptions strong | 
enough tò hold те? ДА 











What or earth- somebodys 
IN ту pantry! r— 





å 
( 
ор Mes! P — is * 
Come back here W Lay off! ) Te// me, you pantry JÅ Eee-yow! 
you big ape!) детте” robber —what's Zdunno, 4 
Я alone, Ma! 4 become of what | Ma—/eggo 
Um was on that my ear! А 








Good-for-nothing Umph! Youre) | if there was а cake; Å 
loafer-you would crazy with those kids took it but 
swipe your own the heat! howin 1 going to 
birthday cake! prove it to Маг, 

7 Uis 














hey are=with wont have a very finth him jn 


" Ол-от There Im afraid Pa Not after Ma 
ч рес. ерду birthday з the pantry 





Youre wrong, you little monkeys- 

this is the happiest moment pae oo til Pad Я 

lve known in а year! ive found yet! 
Beek! 











| Ummmm! Better sa (Hey, Pa! Lèt 


a соке in quie us out of 
a than a banquet here! II tel 
hour, Il tre the in bèdlam-as Ma on you! 
“td down, the 0/9 saying 

< goes. SIUpp- 











(Gulp! 


N 





Oh, what a 
cake! And 
not a thing 
to interrupt 
me till I've 
finished it. 


Well, whodda you 
want? “Cant you 
see Im busy? 





| this соке Just 


Home, swee-eet home- 
Swee-eet ho-0-0-0me! fi 
Be it ever so-o num ble— ) 


Maybe Flip and Dip 

tied this around your 
bill for а smart 
trick —is that it? 


Smock-smack! 
My poor little 
darlings. I made 


Let'th have 
thome пом" 




















Spring! One day soon you'll wake пр 
(| and find it all around you. You'll see it in 
the new green of the grass and the early fi 
leaves. You'll feel it in the warm wind that 
blows across the meadow. You'll hear it 
4| from the song of the birds and the hum of 


|| the bees. 











“It's Spring again!” Those are happy 
| words, for they mean it's appleblossom 
time, time for walking through the woods, 
B) and time to play. You don't need to have 
У a calendar to know when it's Spring, you | 
ki don't need to know what month or day or 
even year it is! When the little streams and | 
| brooks shake loose from winter's grasp and 
go tumbling and running along their way | 
中 —then it's Spring! When in every wood- V 
land corner new flowers and toadstools and |, 
tiny blades of grass pop out—then it's | 
Spring! When every glen and hollow is 
again filled with a chirping and buzzing | 
Mas the forest folk awaken—then it's Spring! 
Each new year brings a new Spring and | 
time to sing a new song. To sing a merry 
tune, a happy song. r 
Today is Spring, so sing a happy song Ẹ 
today! 




















i say, а joy-ous 


hap-py | song to sing, and to my 


= 
= 
о 
a 
Da 
= 
0 
с 
5 
Е 
о 
>м 
5 
© 
1 
9 
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= 
о 
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А happy 





dawn would bring, a 


sing. 
d 


From out my |heartand true, in song and 
Then with each |eve-ning tide, through-out the 


g 
dy 


1 


song and gay 
heart just cling a 


dy can dò 


un-to you what mel-6- 


SAN 


- day МІ make bé-|lieve, that joy will nev 


To 





jy 
K 


~ 4 
cA Happy Song Today 
A happy song today 
A merry song 1 say 
| А Joyous song and gay 
1 sing. 
4 From out my'heart and true, | 


In song and unto you, . 
What melody can do I bring. | 


Today 111 make believe, 
That joy will never leave, 
| Nothing can be wrong, И 
Ed This happy day shall pass 
Ny away in song. 
Oh that each dawn would bring | 
А A happy song to sing — 
| And to my heart just cling 
ja all дау. 





Å Then with each evening tide, 
У Throughout the whole 

world wide, И 
This happy song will glide away. 
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GINGER сООку- PHOO! 
WE'VE BEEN LIVING ON 
GINGER COOKIES FOR A 
WEEK – | WANT SOME 
CHEESE! 





CHEESE IT I$! | 
THOUGHT YOU 
WERE FOOLIN' 


WED BETTER NOT TAKE 
ANY MORE OR HE'LL FEEL 
THE LOSS OF WEIGHT 


ILL HOLD IT STEADY WILL HE BE 
WHILE YOU CUT = IF MAD WHEN 
TOM DOESN'T FEEL. HE FINDS THE 
IT WIGGLE HE WONT | CHEESE IS 


OOF! SOMETHING 
SLIPPED! 





НАНГ А BITE/ LL ~ У HEY! WHAT 
PULL Up QUICK AND HAP-=7 


CAUGHT HIM- 
AS NEAT Å: 
ANY FISH! 


HE ALM TER RYE 


HELL 
OUT IF 
LET MI 


Губа VISA 





IMTAKING YOU IN THE 
HOUSE WHERE | CAN 
EAT YOU IN PEACE! 


UH -HOW' D НЕ GET 
LOOSE? 


pé 


IT WON'T DO YOU АМУ 
GOOD, SHRIMP -YOU 
CAN'T OUT-RUN ME. 


МММЕЕ! YOU'VE 
OUTSMARTED YOURSELF, 
YOU MICROBE !! 





THAT'S BAD! I'LL HAVE ТО 

- FIGURE SOME WAY TO GET 
TUFFY OUT OF THAT BOX 
BEFORE TOM CAT DOES 


VLL JUST PUSH THE 
OPEN END AGAINST THE 
WALL — THAT'LL HOLD HIM 

TILL | FIND DINAH 


PSSST! TUFEY— HELF 
ME PUSH — ITS MOVING! 


YEEK! HERE HE COMES 
BACK WITH DINAH! 





IT AIN’ CAN HEAR 


INSIDE 


ЈЕ і 
NU FFLIN' AROUND 


E-YOWP! 
MIGE IN МАН 
PLATE !! 


TOM САТ! DID, YOU -ALL 
KNOCK DAT GONFLAKES 
BOX ОБЕ РЕ TABLE OR AM 

IT EMPTY? 


AH'LL JUST FINISH 
DE BOX FO' МУ BREAKFUS/ 


BROOM АМ' SETTLE OUR 
THEIR ASH — RIGHT / CHANCE 
NOW! TO SCRAM! 





TON HES V TOM WON'T EXPECT 
WAITING FOR THIS TO 


[М us! 5 
mn 


= 
У 
ig 


LAND ON 


IM NOT GOING RUN! DONT 5 
TO LEAVE due TO РОТ ITON on 


AT CAT =| 
MY NEXT BEST 
DIDIE b 





ed 1 Y SLURP-SLURP-SLURP! 
S'CREAM: OSHUNS MMM! Hi ID E TO 
AN' OSHLINS OF IT! | 


YO'ORNERY TOM САТУ САТ! CLARE TO 
AH'LL TEACH YO' TO СНМВ TAL BREESE Yo AM 
ON МАН TABLE AN’ SPILL BAN DEM 
МАН CREAM - МІСЕ! < 


SLURP! 


TEE-HEE-HEE! HOW 
ABOUT A CHEESE 
POULTICE ON THAT 
BUMP, ТОМ САТ? 








=| № 


А 
BUNCH 0’ FRANK: 
~ FURTERS LEFT) 


BOY О BOY! JUST 
MY MEAT! 11100, 
RIGHT IN 


ров career l 
WANTED } 





| HE WON'T GET 
AWAY —EASY 








YODOOWWW!:! GET AWAY 














THIS TIME 5 == 

















+ DIDN'T MEAN 
NOTHIN’! g 





он BOY? FIRE ESCAPE, 
AN' JEST IN TIME! 




















l WHEE! I MADE 17! ; 
AN 





THAT WAS 
A CLOSE 
| SHAVE! 























/ GOTTA 


HERE 
QUICK! 











HEYA, YOU!! 
TRYA TA SNEAKA 

AWAY AFTERA 

SPOILA MY 
STOMATS!!! 
FOURA BOCKS, 
PLEEESE! g 


A он, BOY! 
WOTHER PROSPECT) | 








ГОЛЕ А. YOUVE 
HAD YOUR FUN' 
NOW YA HAFTA 
COME WITH MET 


IT! STOP 
47 NOW- 


DONTI 


1 HAFTA LIVE 
YA KNOW- 
I'M A 


HERE, DOGGIE, 
HERE!! 
COME N 

k GIT іт! 
COME 


Т THIS 18 
744457 STRAW! 





ALL OUT 


POOCHIË EE 








SORRY РООСНЈЕ, BU 
N/ GOTTA DO /7: 





f STOP IT, POOCHIE! 
COME ON, DON'T DO IT! 











EZ ЕЕЗЕ- 

W, DON'T, 

POOCH/E/ A Å GET IN THERE 
1% АМО SHUT UPL | 





GOLLY НЕ LOOKS SAD! 
WHATCHA GONNA DO 4 
— AM тежи 


/F NOBODY CLAIMS HIM 
Q | WE PUT НІМ EED 
ђ а (ДА 
M M 


Пон, YEAH! How MUCH | Wi TH'USUAL BUCK! 2 ок! 
. DOES IT COST ТА GIT то Ef HERE YA 
4 = АВЕ! 
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Promptly at nine P.M. Jimmy Wells 
knocked at the door of Professor 
Tubbs's study. At his friend's cheerful, 
"Соте in!” Jimmy entered, 

Professor Tubbs was seated af an 
open window peering through 'a big, 
shiny, brass tube. A telescope! |t was 
pointed at the sky, where a myriad 
twinkling stars were trying to outshine 
the bright June moon. 

“May 1 see, too? Which one are you 
looking at?” cried Jimmy. 

“I've been watching an old friend of 
mine,” the professor answered, looking 
around with a smile. “Sit down in this 
chair and see if you know what it is.” 

Eagerly the boy applied his eye to the 
small lens of the instrument. 

“It's the MOON!" he exclaimed. 
“I've seen pictures like that in one of 
my schoolbooks. But | never knew it 
could look so NEAR! How far away IS 
the moon, anyway, Professor Tubbs?’ 

“Only a quarter of a million miles, 





Jimmy,” his friend replied. “The moon 
is Earth's nearest neighbor. If you could 
go there by troin it would take you 
seven months of steady travel. By auto- 
mobile you could make it in four 
months, and by airplane in one month. 
Of course, if you had a very special kind 
of cab edi 

As Jimmy Wells gazed at the moon's 
bright, foraway  imoge, Professor 
Tubbs's yoice seemed to blend with the 
soft purring of a car's motor. He glanc- 
ed around and found himself looking at 
a swiftly passing roadside. 

"This isn't an ordinary car we're 
riding in—not by a long shot." Profes- 
sor Tubbs flipped a lever on the dash- 
board. Immediately the car seemed to 
leap into the air. A muffled roar sound- 
ed from beneath the seat. "We'll be 
clean out of the Earth's atmosphere in 
а moment. See how the sky is changing 
color?" 

The sky was changing rapidly, from 


light sky blue to a midnight black, 
sprinkled with stars. AND YET THE 
SUN WAS SHINING! Jimmy could see 
it, brighter than ever. р 

Something made Jimmy Wells look 
down—and oh, what a sight he beheld 
now! A great bluish ball turned slowly 
below him, its surface flecked with 
white clouds. Below the clouds appear- 
ed the familiar outlines of North and 
South America, just as they were in 
Jimmy's old geography book. 

“We 一 we ARE REALLY going to the 
moon!” he said breathlessly. “Tell me, 
Professor, what makes the sky so black 
up here?” 1 ү, 

“That's the sky's natural color, Jim- 
my,” his friend replied. “Down there on 
Earth ме saw it only through а blanket 
of air and dust and water vapor many 
miles deep. This air blanket gave the 
whole sky a light blue tint. It made the 
stars twinkle. It also kept us from broil- 
ing in the sun's heat and freezing at 
night.” 

“Say!” exclaimed Jimmy. “I thought 
air was only good to breathe. Is the air 
on the moon the same as on Earth?" 

“No, the moon hasn't ANY air,” 
said Professor Tubbs with a grin. 
"You'll see when we get there. You 
won't be able to hear me speak six 
inches away. On earth or here in the 
car, it's AIR that carries the sound of 
our voices...” 

While they talked the rocket car 
must have been going at a rate of many 
thousands of miles an hour. The moon 
was so near now that it filled half the 
sky. The sunshine on its mountains and 
volcanic craters was dazzlingly bright. 

“Oh, boy!” said Jimmy Wells. "We'll 
have to slow up pretty quick. “а hate 
to crash on those mountains at the rate 
we're traveling!" 

"So would l,” chuckled the professor. 
"|t's time to use the braking rockets." 

He touched another lever on the 
dashboard. Instantly a cone of blue 
flame shot out from the car's front 


end. It worked like jamming, on the. 


brakes on a concrete pavement. 

They wére floating slowly toward the 
moon's scarred and pitted surface. Di- 
rectly beneath’ the car spread a level, 
blue-gray expanse with lighter-colored 
islands in it. A 

“Is that an ocean or just a big lake?” 
Jimmy asked. “It must be hundreds of 
miles across.”  . 

“It's called the ‘Sea of Showers',” 
Professor Tubbs chuckled, “but there 
isn't a drop of water оп the moon. It’s 
just one of those big, smooth plains 
that look darker than the mountains.” 

The little rocket car drifted down un- 
til it touched the gray ashy surface of 
the Sea of Showers. Jimmy reached for 
the door, but Professor Tubbs caught 
his arm. 

“Hold on, Jimmy!” he said зћагрју. 
“Do you know what would happen if 
you turned that door handle?” 

"Ooh!" gasped Jimmy. "I forgot— 
there isn't any air to breathe outside.” 

“And that's only a part of it!” re- 
torted the professor. "The air in this 
car is pressing on our bodies with a 
weight of fifteen pounds for every 
square inch—that's the “weight of 
Earth's air blanket, you зее. If you 











turned that door handle the air pres- 
sure would blow the door open; all the 
air inside would puff out, and our 
bodies would just swell up and burst!” 

Jimmy Wells jerked his hand away 
from the door as if it were hot. Before 
he could think of anything to say the 
professor reached into the black sea 
and pulled out two queer-looking suits. 
They looked something like deep-sea 
divers' suits made of cellophane. 

"We'll put these on," he said, "and 
then it will be quite safe to step out- 
side the car." H 

Jimmy lost по time in danning his 
transparent moon-suit. First of all, 
however, he buckled on a wide belt that 
Professor Tubbs handed him—a won- 
derful belt with many little flasks and 
tools and gadgets attached. 

The professor closed Jimmy's suit 
with a zipper. Then he pointed to a 
flask on the gadaet belt. 

“Unscrew the top!” he said in a 
muffled voice. 

Jimmy's suit puffed out like а 
balloon. as compressed air from the 


ДР 
flask filled it. Following the professor, 
he saueezed through the door. 

“This is pretty swell," he said, gaz- 
ing at the jagged peaks near by. 

There was no answer. Turning, he 
saw Professor Tubbs grinning inside his 
suit and making signs like a deaf and 
dumb man. 

“Oh, | forgot again!” ће laughed. 
“Where there isn't any air he can't hear 
me—or | him... OW! HE VANISHED! 
Where'd he go?" 

One moment the professor had been 
there, within arm's reach. The next, he 
had sidestepped—and disappeared. 

As Jimmy stood wondering what had 
happened, the professor came floating 
over the top of the car. Like a rubber 
ball the little man landed on the back 
of his moon-suit and beunced. He pick- 
ed himself up, waved to Jimmy, then 
sailed over the car again. 

"Huh! If he can de that | guess | 
can," muttered the boy. He took a lit- 
tle running start and jumped. Up, up, 
up. he rose, feeling as light as a feather. 

“This is FUN! he exclaimed. "I'll 
have to ask Professor Tubbs what 
makes us so light. |t can't be the air in 
our suits, because there isn't any air 
outside to support us." . 

The little man of science reached 
him as he landed and helped him to his 
feet. Then he pressed his helmet 
against Jimmy's. 

“You can hear me now, because my 
voice travels through our helmets,” he 
said. "I'll explain these grasshopper 
jumps, too, You see, the moon is so 
much smaller than Earth that things 
weigh only one sixth as much here. You 
can jump just six times as high and far 
here." 

"But how," asked the boy, "did you 
do that vanishing trick?" 

"Oh," laughed Professor Tubbs. 
“That was the simplest thing of all, 
There isn't any air ta soften the shad- 
ows here on the moon. They're so black 
that you can't see inta them, | just 
stepped into one." 


Не led the way back to the. car. 
There he pulled a big sealed lunch box 
and a gallon thermos bottle from the 
back seat and handed Jimmy a thin 
glass tube. 

“That's for your cocoa,” ће said. 
“Just stick it into the thermos jug and 
suck. Use the valve in your helmet for 
the other end.” 

Jimmy did as he was told, but got по 
cocoa. He examinèd the tube to see if 
it was cracked, but it wasn't. The sec- 
ond time he tried to suck.up cocoa he 
saw the professor laughing at him. 

“There's no air pressure to force it 
up into your mouth when you suck,” 
the little man said, touching his helmet 
to Jimmy's. “We'll shut the door and 
fill the car with compressed air.” 

Air hissed from the nozzle of a big 
flask under the seat. After а few 





moments their moon-suits lost their 
balloon-like shape and hung limp. The 
professor removed his helmet 

"Air pressure's the some inside and 
outside our suits," he explained. “We 
can eat and drink in comfort now. Pour 
me а cup of cocoa, will you?” 

The minute they had finished, both 
he and the professor zipped up their 
suits for the next exploring trip outside 

"Climbing the mountain won't be 
hard," Jimmy remarked. "Here on the 
moon | weigh only 16 pounds—but | 
have the same strength | had on 
Earth!" 

He took а running stride that cov- 
ered twenty feet before he knew it 

Half an hour from the time they left 
the car, Jimmy ћорред onto the rim of 
the dead volcano's crater. `, 

The inner slope of the crater was al- 
most straight up and down. It was like 
the side of a huge dishpan. At the bot- 
tom the sunlight was reflected from a 
glittering black surface 

"It's full of water!" Jimmy cried, 
touching the professors helmet. “I 
thought there wasn't any water here!” 


“There isn't,” Professor Tubbs 
answered. “That's just black, volcanic 
glass.” 


Jimmy Wells bent over the rim to see 
better. Suddenly а piece of rock 
crumbled under his foot. He felt him- 
self falling. He turned to grasp the rim- 
rock, but too late, 

Heels over head he tumbled into the 
wide, bottomless crack! 

“Maybe ІЛІ fall right to the center of 
the moon!” Jimmy thought. 

Something struck him like a blow 
There was a terrific flash of light, and 
then—he was on the floor of the pro- 
fessor's study beside the chair. Through 
the open window a thunder storm 
boomed and rolled. 

Professor Tubbs came dashing into 
the room. He slammed the window shut 
and turned to Jimmy. 

“You fell asleep while | was out!” he 
grinned. 






y February, the ` 
month of snow, 
# found Kings 
9  wo/f-pack 
almost hungry 
enough to risk a 
meal of porcupine 
— almost but not 
quite/..Jt was 
Hings first quill- 
pig. He snifted 
hungrily unaware 
that... 
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[oeaih lay in that ball of prickly spines. Quick as 
lightning, the club- 
like tail struck him. 









Y 












Angry ond cautious, he пана 
оп 


With a yelp of рат, he clawed at the 
а paw under Porky: 


barbed quills thi 7/5 tender 
lips and nose. 















flipped him over... 





"he porcupine fell | 

; Т КИ 
. | safe from anymore 
annoyances, But || 
the same could nat 
be salè for King. 
His quilHinfectéd | 
face quickly swelled |- 
out of shape and the | 
pain was sickening. 
Now the older wolves 
openly revolted and 
left under the leader, 
ship of a scarred | 


veteran,.Onl 
те mte olf 
family remained 
loyal to him... 
Finally ofter 
several days the 
wills worked out 
Gnd kings face 
returned to its 
J| normal shape. 
Once again his 
little pack felt 
the pangs of 
starvation... | 


























| ° l 
750, one day hunting far to the southward. they come upon an outlying farm. 
But an unseasona/ thaw had made the river ice а treacherous trap— 






















% their hunger overcame 
their fears ona with King in 
the leao they started out 
over the rotting river ice. 


On the other side the little 
band skirted the edge of 
the form, when a sudden 
gust of wind carried the 
warm, friendly smells of 
the farmhouse to Kings 
quivering nostrils. He stood № 
still as å flood of happy 
memories of his puppy hood 
days swept over him. 





Suddenly he was no longer the leader 
of o wolf=pack but just a dog lone. 
some for the compenionship of 
dogs oldest friend- man. 

































Eom = 
тз 5-- Те wolves, 


Vie \ suspicious of everything Ee e 
. ` human, disappeared Hing, with puppy-like eagerness, pawed 
behind the outbuildings while | | et the farmhouse door... 


PQ! A great big 
doggie wants to 
соте in! n, 



















His friendly embrace ^ad | 
too much weight-boih 

the man ond his milk- 
pail went down before it. 








Meanwhile the wolves 
had come upon their 
breakfast... 





Dani, somethings) (Naw! ‘Taint — 
got in with the с wolves! They But whatever it 15,1 
sheep! Maybe {wouldnt be sneakin' gum to find out- 
it's wolves!/ around in broad 








WN) 7^underation!tt is wolves: Ñ 
( And the sneaking brutes have 
> killed my sheep-blast em! 








requainted with 
guns, King had no 
warning of peril to 
his friends, and as 
the buckshot 
sprayed the fleeing 
wolves he skidded 
toa 2. 











L 
1 on wounded I 

thot one 20 2 
| get Tm, 


On the second shot from the gun 
Saucy EEL to 202 ша 


King easily overtook the crippled 
wolf... He seized her by the loose 
scruff of her neck and held her up. 
A great fear was now in his heart, 


Hek knew he must ENS away 
7 | from the man and the stick that 
made noise like thunder... 





ы ча. 
Aalf-carrying her = 
King reached the river 
bank—where the exhausted 
wolfs last bit of strength left her... 






ing dragged her out on 
the ДА ме (се... 





The soft ice was rapidly 
breaking beneath the 
pack as they desperately 
tried 10 reach the other 
shore... SOUCY was а 

dead weight and а5-- 























King pouseo to get his breath, he 
hedre a crashing on the bank as 





the farmer 
reached а e/ear 
‚ng on top of a 
high rock... 





Wry, that blamed dog is helping that wolf) 
git away! So thats his game, eh? Hes а "У 
member of that wolf pack! And he tricked 
me into letting them brutes slaughter my 
sheep!Why, hes worse than any of them, 

But IN git you for it, you big, overgrown 
mutt-1// have them put a bounty on үй 
your рей and youll be hunted down! ji 
You sheep-killing wolf-dog! ж 
ју SN 


У 





% 4 





King finally swam the rest of the way | (Zhat night araging blizzard howled out of the 
across the river ond dragged Saucy to | |North and King, with his heaft filled with а 
the safety of a cave...He spent long | | terrible hate for man who had robbed him of 
hours trying to heal те young wolf’ | | his mate sent a piercing wail into the night. 
wound...But it was a losing fight... | WS B 
Saucy, his first friend in the big woods, W 
would run по more... 








A wail that was to become known | — 
throughout the great Nortb- a wail | | 
that was to strike terror into thehedrts| — 
of all who heard it~ i C 


call of King of the ves. |. 





an KNOW — SPADING UP A VICTORY 
GARDEN IS NOT ONLY GOOD EXERCISE 
BUT ITS THE BEST WAY TO GET 
FISHIN’ WORMS ТУЕ EVER FOUND,” 
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| HELP FILL THE NATION'S LARDER 


Plant Victory Gardena 





